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declared I was an imposter and had oaf
both thrown into jail

After three weeks rescue came from
an unexpected quarter from Jack
Comyn, who brought Dorothy to meet
us at the prison gates. I was over-

whelmed. Dorothy greeted me ao

warmly that I nlmost believed Comyn
and Patty to have been rlfiht when

they vowed that Dolly loved only me.
rnul declared he was "an American,
the compatriot of the beautiful Miss
Manners." ,

I was minded to go bark to America

If i

a trial and torment from which I wish
release. I do not want to be hedged
In by, the absurdities of this arrange-
ment"

"John, my boy." said Mrs. Sidney,
"what's hnppened to you?"

"Nothing, but I'm confused. I'd feel
better If .Isobel and I were not on this
preposterous footing." .
'"'"But there was a reason," Mrs. Sid-

ney suggested mildly, "and it still
exists, and we relied upon you, John.
Wo don't want to make you unhappy,
but you doa't care for Isobel. That's so
apparent, and It helps us so much."

T don't care whether he cares for
me or not" said Isobel suddenly. "We
are going to remain engaged. Get your
precise mind reconciled to the fact
John. While you are In this house, you
and I are engaged to be married."

"Isobel I" her mother exclaimed.
"I'm going to have the freedom that

this matt John brings me as my be-

trothed," said Isobel. "Both of you can
reconcile yourselves to that John,
you are a victim. Tou are engaged to
me, and I know you are unhappy.
Mother, you see me do things becaase
I am engaged to John. Well I Intend
to remain engaged and to do things
and I love you both." t

And, by George t she danced up and
kissed her mother and kissed me.

were no longer dodging chance. Mor-

gan surely and certainly represented
fate. It had become only a matter of
time when In one fashion or another
the secrrlty of this home, so carefully
studied, would be Invaded successful
ly. That was apparent. It might be
that Morgan would be able to expose
us to nothing more than the publicity
he mentioned. But that was sufficient
It would tye destructive.! .

I liud telephoned McGuIre, telling
him of Morgan's part In the new turn
of events, and he later Informed me
that two of the Morgan agency op
eratives had sailed for South America,
taking Dravada with them. The hunt
had begun but a long way off.

i The hunters knew as much of the
quarry as I did, and I had no way of

knowing whether It' was likely that
they could find a trail back to Hart
ley bouse. It was Impossible not to
feel uneasy. Dravada had been to
me, 'whatever he had been to Jed,
merely an Incident grotesque and ex

travagant a preposterous dash of col
or In' odd conditions. The lawyer had
been resourceful and cunning enough,
but his actions had to be those of

slinking feral animal. Be was not to
be greatly, feared, but Morgan was,
He had the machinery for the work.
Ills cupidity was aroused. Every ras-

cal who smelled the mystery of Hart-

ley house became eager to follow the
scent Into the strong box of the house,

I thought I was not assuming enough
responsibility. I asked Mrs. Sidney
again if It would be of service to give
me the secret of the house. I told her
I was far from certain that my relia- -

And, by Oeorget She Danced Up and
Kissed Her Mother and KJseed Me.

billty and trustworthiness had been es
tablished, but If they had been, and If
the question were merely one of fidel
ity and stanchness, 1 hoped I could
be regarded loyal

Tf only those qualities were In

volved, John," said Mrs. Sidney, "you
could have the lnmft secrets of my
soul I would trust yoa with anything
anywhere,; bat for your own salvation
I would not have this terrible thing In
your consciousness. Knowledge of It
would curse yea.' It will be unless
there Is expiation In a great love, and
exculpation la self-sacrific-e. Jed's
soul Is gone beyond redemption. I
dare not think of Mr. Sidney nor ef
myself. But Jed la gross sinner."

She was by nature and wish an un
emotional, antheatric lady, bat she
was dramatic In her seriousness. Then
she said:

T should like to have yoa for a
son. .

I was much embarrassed the more
so when she kissed me. To conceal
some disconcerting emotions I laughed
awkwardly and went on, about my
business. I was to go blindfolded Into
the Intricacies of the strangest situa-
tions I ever encountered.

With early October beautiful days
came and brought tranquillity. Life
la full of test In October, the rich,
rare month of the year; physical
senses are made more sensitive. Hart-
ley bouse blazed out ta autumn splen-
dor. What had been beautiful before
waa now glorified.

I could have hours, but not complete
days of happiness. I could use my
common sense part of the time, but
Isobel broke It down at other times.
Occasionally X thought her willful and
tried to believe that she amused her-
self by playing the devil with the only
man available, but when I came to my
senses, I knew I waa ji foot

An she did was to associate frankly
and friendlily with the only available
man, and If she liked to be with me.
It was a compliment did not see that

deserved. .

With the rerun tV normality, with
Jed back and lmmedlAdi alarms qulet-d- .

onr family rontlna Vu h-

lished. Dinner,' which had been less
the sociable occasion that It might
have been, because of Jed' malevolent
superservlceablllty, became a pleasant
event

Heretofore Jed had made It a point
to restrict and embarrass our attempts
at easy conversation. Now he withdrew
and left us to ourselves.

It waa owing to thla extraordinarily
favorable disposition that L coming to
dltraer one evening la a sullen mood,
had opportunity to take up a subject
which concerned me.

'Mrs. Sidney," I said when Jed bad
placed the coffee-tra- y beside her and
had retired, T must ask yoa to release
me from the absurd position I am m

"What position, Johar asked the
kindly lady.

T am engaged to Isobel" I said.
"Which la a torment and a trial,"

said Isobel
--It la," I replied wltfe warmth, "tt Is
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T TAKE) no shame In the pride with
I which I write of my grandfather,

Llenel Carvel, Esq., of Carvel 1111,
In his lordship's province of Marylaad,
albeit he favored his majesty. Be was
no palavering turncoat like my uncle

Graftea, whom I knew for a great
rascal who had been banished to his
estate In Kent county for saying ta my
grandfather's presence that my mother
had not been fit to marry a Carvel
Bo If Grafton was a shadow on my
boyhood, there was also a great light.
and thla was Mistress Dorothy Man-

ners, my constant playmate.
Dorothy bloomed early, and too seen

became a treat beauty, with all eur
AanapoUa macaronis at her feet
Thanks to her foppish father, Mr.
Marmeduke Manners, she gave me te
know that none but aa English earl
could serve her for husband.

My boyhood was passed ta stirring
times. Twas In the summer of 1709,
made memorable by the Stamp Act
that X first came Into touch with the
deep-se- t feelings of the period, al
though I had already learnt from my
friend, Mr. Henry Swain, a lawyer and
a man of note among our patriots, the
doctrines that were kindling righteous
revolt My friendship with Patty
Swain, bis daughter, had begun early,
and it was she who gave me heart te
hope that Dorothy, for all ber fine airs,
still thought sometimes of her child
hood sweetheart .

Not until my uncle Grafton poisoned
his ear against me did my grandfather
learn how strong was the republican
spirit that stirred me. "A Carvel
against the king" was all be said. But
I saw that Grafton had triumphed ; and
to tell the truth It was no pleasant
thing for me to set my face against
the king for whom my father had died.

About this time Dorothy's jvish was
fulfilled and she went to London. Soon

Lord comyn arrived at Annapolis wun
news that every macaroni In London,
Including himself, wss In 'love with
her and that the Duke of Chartersea,
a great rake, appeared to lead the
race. There was sadness In the pride
this rave me: nevertheless. I was
drawn to Lord Comyn, a true man.- -

My grandfather falling seriously HI
my ancle effected a reconciliation.
Sooa I realized that Grafton was plot
ting to cheat me ef my birthright and
make himself heir to Caryel Ball .

Even murder was tried. One night
was drawn Into a duel with Lord

Comyn on a pretext Comyn, as loath
te fight as J, wounded me, but the fight
only made as closer friends. Soon
after Comyn had sailed for England a
second attempt to kilt me changed the
course of my life, I was kidnapped
by pirates, and only that I had the
makings of a fighting sailor I should
have been slatn. From the pirate I
was rescued by a British brtgantine.
captained by one John Paul, who, for
the discipline be maintained, might
have been a naval commander. Be
recognised me as a gentleman and told
mo bow ho was returning to Scotland
to say good-by- e te his mother, for, he

id. Scotland had set treated him
well After that be proposed to go to
London. X jumped at this, for wss not
Dorothy there? So, Paul's sad errand
done, to London we went choosing
always the best coaching Inns, Taul
being for playing the rentleman. At
London wo prat en a bold front and
went to the Star and Garter la Pall
Mill I at once set out to find Mr.
Manners, and caught him at his door.
but he felcned not to e roe. wfcere--

cpoa Mr. Dfx, my grandfather's scent

at once and reward Paul, but Coinyn
would not hear to this, declaring that
I alone could save Dolly from Charter-se- a.

I knew that Comyn, In telling
Dorothy that I loved her, had sacrificed
himself. When I met Mr. Manners he
declared that he had not seen me on
the former occasion, hut I knew he
lied. As for Taul, when he saw bow
the land lay, he gave as the slip and
sailed for America as captain of the
Betsy bark.

In the betting books ef "White's and
Brooks' Is the record of much of my
life In London, for I traveled In fast
company. My friendship with Charles
James Fox Is a story in Itself. He ad-

mired highly my defense of the col-

onies, although he did not then openly
espouse our cause. Fox warned me
that Chartersea was plotting against
me, and proof came when the duke
wagered that I could not ride Balti-

more's horse Pollux, for Pollux was
a man killer. Nevertheless, I rode the
beast, and when Chartersea tried to
follow me Pollux threw him Into the
Serpentine. Thus foiled, Chartersea
waylaid me at Tauxhall, and I knew
that Manners had helped to trsp me.
Comya came te my rescue and was
wounded, but I was unhurt

Manners showed his hand when he
brought me news that my grandfather
was dead and Grafton was master of
Carvel Ball I struck him. Mr. Dlx
was quick te tell me that I was penni-
less, bat Comya Insisted on offering
bis security fer me. '

Then back I went to Annapolis, to
learn that .ray uacle had Intercepted
my letters so that my grandfather had
believed me dead. Henry Swain had
been successful In business and be
made me factor ef his new estate.
Thero I stayed uatll the dreary sum
mer of 1774, when Liberty lost a friend
by the death ef Mr. Swain. His last
wish was that I should marry Tatty,
but when I asked her to marry me she
saw what was la my heart and asked
me whether I loved her. And for that
there was no answer. But when I rode
away to fight for my country she told
me she would pray for me and for
Dorothy.

At Annapolis, on my way north, I
received a great surprise. Learning
that one Jenes had spoken of me, I
went to see him Snd found that It was
John Paul himself, who had aa estate
in Tlrginla and was bound for Phila
delphia to lay before congress his plan
for an Amerleaa navy. Bow ho ane-eeed- ed

Is knowa. I sailed with htm.
and was with him In many of his great
sea fights, the last being that of bis
Boa Heroine Richard against the
Serapis, la the North sea. This was
the hottest battle ef all, and my test
memory of It Is the sight of a naked
seaman rushing at me, pike la band.

I awoke. Where was I? What roont- -

warn iiuii rf uv tv ua una cviuiui rv
tend me? Who but Mammy Lucy.
Dorothy's old nurse, to tell me that I
was la London, In Mr. Manner's housed
Where was Dolly? I was te see ber
sooa. If the doctor permitted. She
camel The Uttle room was heaven.
though I was stretched on a' bed of
pain. Mrs. Manners answered my
questions. Jones had contrived to let
Dolly know I was wounded and In hos
pital In Bolland, and Comyn bad
brought me to England. I learned also
that my uncle had been deprived of
Me fn fMiitliAn efiA that ftm.
vet Ball was mine. And now I waa
to be smuggled out of England again.
This time Fox plsyed smuggler, and
soon Dally was to be my wife. But
did I not love Patty? she asked me. I .

told ber the truth. !

"Dear Richard." Doll said. "I be
lieve I have loved yoall my Kfe.'
We were married on ttieSth of Juno,
aad Patty dressed the-- ' bride. Poor
Patty. Ton have heard your mother
apeak of Aunt Patty, my dears.

Ere I had regained my health tbo
war for Independence was won. . "I
pray God that time may soften th
bitterness It caused, and heal tbo
breach In that noble race whose motto-I- s

Freedom. That the , Stars and
Stripes and the; Union Jack may one
day float together to cleanse the world
ef tyranny 1" -

Copyrlrht ltll. by Poat Publlahln Co.
(Tha Boston Poat). All rlrhta re--
cervedL Condenred from "Richard
Carvel" by Wlnaton Churchill copy
right 1191, 1)14. by Tha MacmlUaa
Company. Used by permission of se
ttlor aad publisher.

Faith In Mascots. '

It Is not uncommon for womVn ta
Scotland to become unnerved over tho
loss ef a mascot A few weeks aro
la a small towa In the south of Scot
land, a party of four sat plnyinr
whist During the whole of the first
robber the hands dealt to one of the
players were deplorable. She got up.
at Intervals and turned the poker and
various other offending pieces of fur-
niture, but la vain. Then she went
upstairs for "Peter," a small silver
"fums up." She put him oa the tab)
beside the cards that were being dealt
to ber. And from that moment on-

wards she and her partner scarce!
lost a trick! Probably It was our
coincidence, but It was just one ef
these . particular colDddcaces upoa
which people of a certain type of mind
willing"? would found a ccWrHl
superstition, and which hrirt a.Mr
grist to the mascot mill of namJoa
happenings.

Copynghi fcydeorfle

In about twenty mlnutea Jed came to
me again, . "

, "Mr. Morgan wishes to speak to yen
once more," he said.

"Well J" I said, looking at him In
quiringly.
' "A downright, direct and positive
sort of a person," he said, smiling,
"but although keen, not a real Intel
llgence. Be Is waiting for you, sir."

, CHAPTER XII,

Mr. Morgan was pacing forth and
back in the office much enraged.

"Look here," he said. "This does
not get us anywhere. My time is val
uable. I am wasting a lot of It HI
tell you now I've got enough lnforma-
tlon to know this is the sort ef case
we like, a tough case. I haven't been
fooled a bit Tou may not be interest
ed. Maybe no one here Is Interested,
but I'm Interested. Do you get that
Mr. Doctor, Mr. Representative, Mr.
Fiance? I'm Interested. This case is
going to be gone into. There's a crime
concealed somewhere which will do
our agency good to discover. We
sha'n't do It for money. We shall
do It for publicity. The advertising
will be worth thousands of dollars to
us. Do you understand me?"

"I know you can make life very mis
erable for us for a couple ef days.

pYou will have to use your own judg
ment" .

"I can pack that lawn out there with
reporters and photographers from the
city. They'll see and talk tf Mr. Sid
ney. Take my word for that They'll
see and talk to Mrs. Sidney and to
Miss Sidney. I can bring that down
to you by midnight"

"The house has some protections,'
I said. Tou might suggest that to
the newspaper people for their own
good."

The shyster and that common thief
Ann Forth got in, didn't they?"

T don't know Ann Forth."
"No, but you know Agnes Mitchell.

Well, you know Ann Forth, man. Say,
you simpleton, you don't know what
you're up against This story just as
It stands copy of sheet from manu

scriptSpaniardrunning off with
Jed theft of manuscript death of
shyster Ann Forth back to house-hid- den

crime millionaire recluse-beau- tiful

daughter haunted house
it's copy for every paper In the coun

try." ... .
:.

I knew t and was appalled by the
certain prospects.

"It would be a very cruel and use-

less thing to do," I said, "but as I
told you, you must use your own judg-
ment We are not interested in this
child's nursery story you are follow

ing, and I do not Intend to have peo-

ple who are not well disturbed by the
questioning of a detective."

I knew how to deal safety with

Morgan, but the method was out of
the' question. I should Indeed have
been a simpleton if I had not known.
All I had to ask was "Bow much?"

We were i wholly resolved against
paying blackmail, knowing that It was
only a gradual descent to ruin. It
was better to go In one direct plunge
if It were fated.

Morgan looked at me steadily for a
few moments as If giving me a chance
to listen Co the voice of reason.-- Bis
method hid been perfect Be was be
yond a lgal suspicion, and I knew
he was dangerous.

"Well, young man," he said at last
"we are both wasting time at least
I am. But It's only fair to yoa to
tell yoa that this is not the end qf
the case. It's the kind of a case we
like, something tough and difficult
We may not make any money eat of
it but when we-- are ready,' we at least
shall be paid In' publicity. Tou
needn't be afraid of the reporters and
photographers just now. It's too good
a case to waste that way. . There's al-

ways that' no matter what we turn up.
This1 case Is just good . enough

to spend some money on. It's just
good enough to send a couple of men
down to Montevideo. Til tell yoa
la advance that la what we're going
to do, ,

1

( "We'll go into the life of Mr. Sidney
with a fine-toot- h comb, and well do
It well. We are accustomed to doing
such things welt And well do' this
well Well get something here or In
South America. Well follow that
something until we knew why Jed
copied two chspters ef The Moon-

stone' and hid them la a box bunt la
the springs of his bed.

Then well come back here and ask
for a little more In serv-

ing the purposes ef the law, and tf we
don't get some help, the reporters and
photographers will be swarming on
the lawn. That's all, Mr. Doctor."

I knew at first glance that Morgan!
face was malevolent Now X saw It
extraordinarily so.

Til have Jed show yon the door,"
said.
"And tell him we de not know

whether we. take Dravada to South
America 1 or not It wUl cake him

happy."
Jed was scrupulously the. servant as

we dismissed Mr. Mnrran.
That was the fashion la which In

w Illustrated ty Irwmiyer
CHAPTER XI Continued.

13

, tie was a curious Instrument of
such abstract justice. lie serrcd fate
as tf it had sworn out a police court
warrant. As a nemesis be was a
clown, or at least a beadle or a bailiff.
The manner in which he serred Ipevlt-abilit- y

. will appear. Mr. Sidney's
Crime, I soon saw, whatever manner
or kind of crime it had been, was one
of (inescapable consequence.

"A man named Dravada," said Mor-

gan, after we had looked at each oth-

er la Interrogative hostility for an'ln- -

stant, "has come to our agency with
a very strange tale. From what I
learn of the things he and ills disrepu

attorney hare done, I can see
Eble they are heading directly Into the

I understand that the
lawyer is dead and that all their
schemes are closed. Dra.vada has
come to our agency, and I We come

directly to you. I want you to under- -

stand our methods of doing business.
They are honest The paper Dravada
carries about him says that crime has
been committed. Are you familiar
with that paper T'

"I have seen what a blackmailing
lawyer said was , a copy of a sheet
In the possession of Dravada."

MI am not much of a literary man,1
said Morgan, taking from a black
leather case a manuscript which he
handed to me, "but I've read The
Moonstone,' and this looks to me like
a couple of chapters copied out of It
Probably you are familiar with The
Moonstone."

"I have read it several times." .

Then what do you make of that
manuscript?"

I looked at several of the pages.
The manuscript was a copy of part of
.'The Moonstone."

"I am right then," said Morgan.
"Moonshine it had better be called.

That's the manuscript the maid stole
out of your man Jed's room and that
Dravada took after the lawyer had
been killed. Here's my reasoning
maybe you will be Interested : This
man Jed and this fellow " Dravada
worked for Mr. Sidney In Montevideo.
Dravada Is a thief; Jed Isn't much
letter. Dravada got one sheet of a

fcianuscrlpt that had something to do
with a concealed crime. Jed got the
lest of the manuscript, so Dravada
anys. Dravada has been trying to
make Jed go 60-5-0. Be has been try.
ln t ret the rest of the manuscript.
Hell murder Jed yet, ;

"Now here's the way I look at it: A
man like Jed does not go to the trou-

ble of copying a couple of chapters
of The Moonshine' and planting the
copy In his room just to devil a des-

perate fellow like Dravada. He does

"I Suppose You're Something to Miss
Sidney, Too."

H for a purpose. That proves he has
the real manuscript. That proves
thero la a concealed crime. Our agen-

cy Is Interested la finding out. what
that crime was. As an agent of Qe
law I am Interested to this case. ' Are

yonl Is thfs family Interested T
"I am not nd the family is not"
Til take your word for It hut HI

see Mr. Sidney." ) -

It la Quite Impossible. Be never
awes callers. I am his doctor. I
should forbid It"

Then HI see Mrs. Sidney."
That also la Impossible. I am her

representative."
--Well, I'll talk to less Sidney."
That also la out of the question."
"I suppose you're something to Miss

Sidney, too." . (

1 am her fiance."
"Ton are a little bit ef everything

Around here. Well, how about seeing
'this man Jedr
' That can be arranged." I said, and

ran 4 far Jf--1 When he came In, I
Said: .

Jed. this U Mr. Morgan, ef the
jatetropolitan Detective agency. Be
twanta to talk to you."

- Tea, sir." said Jed, and I went cut
ef the room.

CHAPTER XIII.

At times I hated myself as a method-
ical person, but It did no good. I
was methodical, and from It there was
no escape. I kept a diary. And each
night as I made an entry, I turned back
to the day of the year before. In doing
so this night I read In the entry of the
previous year: "Mr. Sidney made a
sudden and astonishing recovery of
strength. He walked about his room
without assistance and was In a high
degree of animation."

I recalled that night with the sharp-
er Interest because the entry I waa
about to make this night was substan
tially If not precisely to the same ef
fect Mr. Sidney had again revealed
an astonishing recovery of strength.
and had displayed the greatest anima
tion. He had asked us to have our
dinner In his room, a thing very sel
dom done, and he had been wonderful
as the majestic, courteous head of the
family, full of humor and joviality.

Jed was an amiable servitor, ban
tered by Mr, Sidney from time to time.
Isobel's animation was as Infectious as
her father's, but Mrs. Sidney,
thought' had a look of apprehension
In her eyes which was something apart
from the pleasant smile on her face.
She seemed to find the occasion sig
nificant and I wonder that I had to
read my diary to be refreshed la mem
ory. . ,

When I had read It I Also saw the
significance, and turning the page In
the record of the year before, I read t
Mr. Sidney Is In a condition of ex

haustion which might be called a com

plete ana dangerous collapse. , .
Dr. Brownell summoned In alarm,
says that during his acquaintance with
the case thla transition overnight from
extraordinary activity to exhaustion
has been noted once every year and
at approximately the same time of tha
year, if not precisely on the seme
date." 1

The apprehension 'which Mrs. Sid
ney could not wholly conceal had thla
good foundation. Mr. Sidney was In
the periodic miracle of renewed health
and strength, but for whatever cause.
he would be found tomorrow morning
in a precarious condition of weakness.

The event seemed so certain that I
thought It best to acquaint Dr. Brow-
nell that night of the premonitory
symptoms. - s.

I decided to telephone a message to
Dr. Browneil'a residence In the city, to
be given to him Immediately If he were
awake or as soon as be arose la the
morning. I did not want to be over
heard, by any chance, by any one. In
telephoning this premonitory message.
and thought , that the office would be
my most secure place. ?

The house was not yet In full dark
ness when X came down the stairs to
the main halL It was lighted, and the
stairway leading directly to Mr. Sid-

ney's room wss lighted, which lndl
cated that Jed was still with Mr. Sid-

ney. -

The office door never was locked. 1

did not want Jed blundering In on me
while I was telephoning. Be would bo
along presently, I thought and I de
cided to go out on the main portico
until by the extinguishing of the lights
I should know he was on his way to
bed. '

,' :'.,". ;

I was oa my way to act on this plan
when the light In the stairway leading
to Mr. Sidney's room wss extinguished,
and I knew Jed was on his way down-

stairs. I did not have time to reach the
entrance. I doubted that I even had
time to retrace my steps: I did not
want to meet Jed. So I stepped Into a
sort of little lounging space off the
hall, which waa quite dark. -

In a few minutes Jed went by, ham
ming, not singing. I had expected him
to he very tipsf. considering the jo-

vial mood of Mr. Sidney It had even
occured to me that once a year, on a
certain date one to be commemorated

Mr. Sidney Joined Jed la the win
and that thla caused the relapse. But
Jed was not drunk, his step waa
steady.

(TO BH CONTINTTED.)

Something Delng Then.
If only more millionaires had the

Imagination of poets, sighs a Florida
editor, what a wonderful world this
might bet But wouldn't It be a stfll
more wonderful world If more poets
had the Incomes of millionaires?
Springfield Republican.

Burke en National Defense.
"Education la the cheap defease of

nations." was uttered by the Eugilsfc
statesman. Edmund Burke.


